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JHE automobile has dono more
i than moroly to lncreaso tho
' 1L . family expenses; it has caused
i i the roadside tea-hou- to spring

up Hke a muBhroom and to flourish
like a green bay tree, ir tho mixture

. of horticultural metaphors la admlaal-- ,
tie,

No matter how remote tho part of
the country Into which tho motorist

- penetrates; no matter how far from
; bese, somewhere In It, perched on tho
V tide of the road. Its signboard swlng-- ',

iog In the autumn breeze, ho will And
; a o,

Sometimes It's tho Blue Bird Tea
. House, and somotlmcs It's the Blue

Flower Inn, and sometimes It Is tho
! Tea. Cup Inn, but always It Is artistic
:" inside and always there Is something
,j appetizing to bo had .to cat within.
i, cinnamon, or honey toast, or thin
7 bread and butter, or sandwiches and

tiny cakes. And always there is on
C tap the cup that cheers, brewed ad- -j

rairably and sorved with lemon or
f eream as the drinker wishes.

A number of women are making a
I $ood living out of those wayside Inns,

and a number of travelers who usedI to go hungry are enjoying their fra-- 3
grant hospitality to the utmost

T 1 "TH. AIyfD SHE'S "KADY EXCEPT FORT1 JJebutaiite Prepares for Action nER(lmcm
dobutanto Is so excited that

CECE can hardly speak, A few
weeks you may Gay a

moro 'days and sho'll be
launched lno tho very midst of so-
ciety, no longer a school girl, but' a
woman of tho world.

Tho debutanto's gowns,arc all ready.
They hang In her closet headless like
Bluebeard's unhappy wives, and she
pays surreptitious visits to them and
dreams of 'tho victories to be achieved
by them.

Thore'8 the diaphanous gown which
sho Is to wear at tho danco her par-
ents are giving for her the last of Oc-
tober; her really, rlghty coming-ou- t
ball. It Is all of tulle first a layer
of tho most dollcato lavendor, then
ono of pink, then one of blue, then
ono of whlto, giving tho offect of a
particularly dainty rainbow. Tho deb-
utante gives its swirly skirts a twirl
and sees herself a belle.

Next Is tho frock she will wear to
tho first Gorman, vhich Is sp to speak,
the trying-ou- t placo of tho debs. It Is
of whlto satin like a brldo's gown and
thcro 1b a tiny Jacket of tullo, and
bits of silver here and there. Silver
slippers and stockings go with Jt,

"If I'm a wall-flow- at that German
I will destroy myself," says tho deb-
utante grimly. "I will not bo satisfied
oven If ovcry danco is takon; I want
to dlvldo each ono Into bits."

The next gown Is her mother's idea
of a compromise The dobutanto had
wanted a black frock. Sho fancied
horsoif trailing sablo robes after her
long slim figure, but when sho had
suggostod It her "maternal paront had
laughed until she cried.

"But I loatho wearing nothing but
white or palo blue llko a girl In a

Jano Austen novel' said tho dobu-
tanto.

So they had compromised on this
glowing frook of rose-color- ed net as
vivid as an American Beauty rose.

"I want to feel llko an adventuress,"
said tho debutante, looking as much
like a stage Ingenue as anyono could.

Thero aro frocks of soft-tinte- d vel-

vets to wear to afternoon affairs, and
on tho hottest days tho debutante
robes herself In these, winds furs
about her neck and gazes fondly at
herself In the mirror.

"I should bo perfectly happy," 3he
mused, "If I thought I would know
what to say to thorn."

"To whom?" Inquires her mother.
"To tho men who sit next to mo at

places," returns tho debutante. "What
does ono say to tho mon who sit next
ono at places? Ono cannot chat to
them of Greek mythology, can she, or
run lightly over a Fronch Irregular
vorb. I feol that my oducatlon has
left me unfitted to copo with tho men
who sit next mo at places. It scares
mo half to death to think of them.
My gowns aro all prepared but my
conversations aro not. I stay awako
nights thinking them out.

"And why haven't I been taught to
bo witty? The hours I've wasted on
astronomy which will not bo of a
particle of uso to mo In society, and
yet novcr a courso havo I had In wit.
And how docs one learn to Indulge in

ii
When A Man Says A Clever Tiling To Mc All That I Can Do Is To Staro At

Him Opcn-Moutlic- d,

badinago and porslflago? In books
girls are as quick as lightning at
ropartoo the moment thpy aro Intro-
duced, whllo as for mo I never think
of a smart roply to a remark until I
am safely at homo In bod and there Is
no ono there to hear mo mako it.
When a man says a clovor thing to
mo all that I can do Is to staro at him
open-mouthe- d,

"I feel," says the dobutanto to her
confidante, "like an actress who Is
waiting In tho wings for hor cue, and
who doosn't know a word of her part.
My, but ray oducatlon has boon neg-
lected. Last winter tho debutantes
had something all cut out for them to
talk about, Thoy talked about the
war. They told how many mufners
they had knitted for tho Belgians and
If you draw It out long onough cvon
ono muffler will last through an en-

tire dinner. This season every one Is
bored with tho war so there Is literally
nothing to talk about.

"I havo tho sweetest blue velvet suit
trimmed with beavor fur, and blue
boots to go with it, and a hat with
plumes, and what my tailor calls a
noblo way of holding my chin, but I

haven't a single subject of conversa-
tion. I've thought and thought and I
cannot think of a thing to say. It Is
simply awful."

flowers are among tho
fUR They are used to loop up

tulle overdrosses of evening
fl? gowns, an admixture of materials
Bj which Is peculiar to tho season.
B? Muffs are of medium slzo, neitherK so small as some of last winter's, nor
M bo large as those of other soasons.
B Scarfs too, aro of medium length.
B Pur coats aro often of two sorts of
M fur, seal trimmed with skunk, seal
Be trimmed with ermine, ormlne trimmed
H$j with mink and so on.
W Though evening frocks are of pastol
MM shades the advance notices declareIf that purple and red will be among thoIf "good" shades for tailored suits; Bu-
rls gundy, Bordeaux and claret aro among
mm the new tones.
j Trains will bo worn on evening

I" frocks, the long, snakellko sorts which

aro so becoming to tall and slender
women.

But tho way of tho stout woman
will be a hard ono with tho now styles
for no provision seems to havo been
mado for her too, too solid flesh.

There Is to bo no compromise in
sleeves; clthor no alcoves or long
sleeves aro to bo worn.

Skirts of soft materials such as
tulles, nots and tho soft silks are
shirred from waist to hips whence they
fall in graceful folds; but theso too,
aro among the things which can be
worn only by very slender women.

Tho black and whlto fad has now
extended to Jewelry and combinations
of jet, onyx, pearls and brilliants, aro
mado up In necklaces, pins, bracolets
and earrings.

Ill LITTLE FABLES ofe l!

t BUSINESS WORLD
K By the Horns

was onco a certain Young

CHERE was a firm bellovcr In
to bis Bettors, as ho

., to phraso It. As a

.1 Wheel that kept his Employer's busl-.- lj

a ess In motion ho was an excellent
jli Cog. Ho would no moro havo thought
Alt about Running out of his accustomed
llCGroovo than of walking up to tho Bossl' und pulling his Whiskers.

He was a Stickler for Form and
H Offlco Etiquette. And ho had it all

SJ&

UMBHo Would Havo Passed Awny At Tho
U; Thought Of Blowing His Own Horn.

aHboped out that by Arriving of a morn-IBal- ng

precisely six minutes before Open-lBlb- g

Tlmo and Snatching a Lunch in
3Ven Minutes and staying at his desk

BFlve Minutes after tho Othor Slaves
sBbad left for tho day by Perpetrating
jtjB Dally Schedule of that sort ho

ho was getting Results for the
"JK&oss.
, fB? Such a thing as a Now Idea or even

Sk Suggestion for a Chango In tho
System never so much aa ontcrod

'JlBhls Noodle.
jlBs-- When ho Nailed Down his Job ho
$WB preceded bis application In Per-jBS-

by two bales of Letters of Rccom-HBBondat'o- n'

and "when he had actually
Hjtood before the Boss ho was Shaking

fcentally and physically llko a Chap
iKIttth the Willies,
' He was 30 Humblo and Pussy-foote- d

'BBknd Polite that tho Boss sometimes
jflWj'ondered how In tho world ho ever
BBot up Nervo enough to take Real

jMboney from tho Cashlor. Ho would
HBrV0 Passod Away at tho very thought

! Blowing his own Horn. Hence, It
--JM3 never Blown and ho stuck along at'e Same Old Salary, trusting that tho

would Reward him In Duo
('jiBPoju

day thero was a Vacancy In tho
and Applicants were Many. Tho

tlUlP1 WM a Peculiar Duffor and inslst-''vtlll- r4

P011 personally Hiring everyone

who worked for him. So he cleared
his Desk and gavo up a whole Morning
to tho task. Also, this Hero of ours
was assigned tho Task of escorting
tho applicants Into tho Presence.

And ho suro was In his Element!
Ono glance at his Respectful Should-
ers and his Awed Eyes sent Hot Chljte
down tho spines of each Applicant as
ho Opened the Door for him. Straight-
way, he figured, the wholo bunch must
bo Impressed with tho Dignity of tho
Office, And he was Some Impressor!

With tho applicant beforo tho Pres-
ence, our Hero would retreat Just tho
Proper number of Btops and stand

ready and waiting for tho
next order from tho Boss. As tho
interview proceeded, his Countonnnco
was an Index to the pain which somo
of tho answers caused and ho felt
like hlmsolf Apologizing to the Boss
for having let such a Specimen In.

Along toward tho Shank of the
Morning a young man who hadn't been
waiting In the Ante-roo- but who had
Blown In llko a Cyclone, shouldorod
his way past Our Hero and Stalked
Right In, with no othor Excuse than
a Grin for his Forwardness. Our Hero
was aghast; and ho wouldn't havo been
ono bit Surprised had tho floor oponed
and Swallowed the Sacrilegious One.

But nothing of tho sort Happened.
Instead tho Upstart pushed boldly in
and said, "Good morning," to tho Boss,
in a voice that was Audible.

Then Shot back his Answers
oven fastor than the Boss could Fire
his Questions, managing alao to Throw
in a Boost for hlmsolf about every
fifth word. To Our Hero's horror, tho
Boss not only Stood for It but actually
seemed Interested.

Presently, when tho tlmo camo for
the Handwriting Test, Our Hero was
right on tho Job in Qulotly and Apolo-

getically shoving forward tho Pen and
Paper.

Tho Sacrilegious Ono seized tho pon

and carelessly Dashed Off his Name
and Address and Flipped It over so

tho Boss could get a Squint at It,
"Goodness!" exclaimed tho Boss. "Is

this a Fair Sample of your Penman-
ship, young man?"

Tho Upstart looked at tho Boss a
moment, Full in tho Eye, and
Grinned,

"Oh, no sir." ho replied, "I can
wrlto WorBO than that!"

Our Hero fainted.
Tho Sacrilegious Ono got tho Job.
Today ho 13 Sales-Manag- er bocauso

ho's got Pop and Originality and

CAnd Our Hero is still Pussy-Footin- g

around at tho Same old Stipend-Mora- l
If you havo to tako hold,

Grab 'em by tho Horns!

PAINT THE FLOWER POT?.
tho pots of houso plants

PAINT Unpalntod the pots aro
and far from decorativo to

a room whllo if they aro placed In

Jardlnlcro3 tho plants thomsolves
somotlmcs do not thrlvo. Painting tho
pots then is an easy alternative, and
green may bo usod lnstoad of whlto

' when It Is so desired.
-

HAIR NET A LUXURY.
the expensive luxuries of

HMONG dress should be
tho hair-net- ," said the

stenographer. T was led Into wear-
ing a hair not by a friend who does
not havo to consider expense. 'Try It
once and you will never bo without It,
It will make you look so neat in the
offlco,' said she, I tried It and was
lo3t. It did make mo look neat; It rid
mo of all anxiety concerning the con-

dition of my hair. BUT, and here's
tho rub, tho only sort of net that I
could adjust properly costs 25 cents
apleco and It lasted with caro a week.
Now 25 cents a week Is a good deal
to mo, Just as is a dollar a month, and
$13 a year. So I consider a hair-n- et

a luxury and I am trying to think of
somo way to reduce the expense of it,
but as yet I havo been unsuccessful.
It's a luxury, the hair-ne- t, and yet
qucerly enough it Is a necessity too.
So what am I going to do about it?"

H

The Coiffure Changes: IAND IN CONSEQUENCE A CHANT
OF JOY ARISES FROM ALIi

WOMANKIND.
woman with, tho big cara
she of tho prominent noseCHE hear with rollef not

with Joy that tho vory
severe coiffure has gone tho way of
all fashions good and bad. No longer
aro wo required by Madame Mode to
draw back our tresses until the wholo
contour of our head Is shamelessly
rovoaled; no moro'aro wo required to
conceal any luxury of locks that wo
may possess in an unbecoming Fronch
twist that makes us look as sparse
of hair as a fish. Twists aro out;
puffs and curls aro in. and the pompa-
dour is back again.

Listen to the chorus of "Glory Bo's."
Withal It's 'a nice pompadour. Not

exaggerated as of old when It formed
an enormous halo about our faces, but
a modest pompadour, low at tho brow
but gradually rising in a sort of sliding
scale until it roaches tho crown.

And it is at the crown of the head
and not at tho back that this season
the knot is to be mado. This knot may
consist of a few puffs or of a few curls,
or of a soft twist of hair, as Its owner
desires and has tho material for. It
is probable that occasionally the puffs,
and occasionally the curls will be as
It were appllqued on, but it is certain
that never again will tho "nest" of
falao puffs bs popular with well-dress-

women.

The reaction from tho extreme use !!of falso hair Is still felt, and whllo u
few trlfloa of hirsute adornment may WmW
be added to tho colffuro no great Hquantity of embellishments will belol- - He rated. IHIn this matter of halr-dressln- g, by Hthe way, women seem to becomo njore j Hand moro sensible as time goes on.Dyeing tho hair Is as taboo as sup- - Hplementlng tho natural tresses with IbbIfa Iso ones. Tho woman whoso hair ' iHturns gray beforo sho thinks it Hhould ! fHWhich Is to Bay overy gray-haire- d H
woman- - whllo sho probably heaves a a Hsigh over tho matter makes the bestof a bad situation by keeping H beau- - Htifully groomed, for rough gray hair 2.

Is an abomination, and by keeping her Hfaco as young and fresh-color- as : ;!'BBi
possible.

As for henna and poroxido both of iWm
which were once popular for making 3 91blondes of brunottes and red-hair- ed

' IIboautles of all sorts of ladles they I Haro now so frowned upon that only WM
tho most courageous of the sex dares WM
uao them, and sho dees It stealthily H IB
and with caution to givo tho lmpres- - ;H
ston that tho miracle la being alowly i

accomplished by nature. t a M
Wherefore taking ono thing with an- - 1 Hother tho outlook for beauty this win- - ij Htor Is excollent. What with rippling j! IIhair onco moro fashionable, and what T lwith fura and velvets to frame and Hsofton faces the season promises well ' J ifor pulchritude- - (j H
Ornamental bands are to bo allowed '

jj HIn the hair onco moro, too, it is said, ! IIbut of this more anon. H
DOMESTIC J D
OULD not the labors of house- -

'
J

keeping bo largoly lightened ifhousekeepers should tako a leaf i y

from tho book of business and learn
' S H

tho value of It Is about Uas easy to put up two dozen Jars of I 'MBtrawberry preeervos as ono dozen. It L U
is about aa easy to mako two dozen h B
bottles of tomato catsup as one dozen. (I 'H
Why not put up the extra preserves ' ' iH
and swap them for an equal valuo of I1 II
your neighbor's surplus catsup? If III

you havo fruit trees In your suburban ill
garden, and your neighbor keeps lull
chickens, why not exchange your III I
surplus apples and peaches and pears jl
for fresh laid eggs. Both you and !

your neighbor would profit. Threo JI

friends of mlno in a suburban town ' l I

recently bought a cow between them. jl! I
As long as she remains fresh they will ' llj I
havo :lcnty of milk and cream and j Ifl

somo butter, and they will know that j J

It Is all fresh and sanitary. And, be- - ljt
aides, it will be cheaper. The sugges-- Ijj

tlon of therefore, 13 not J I

an unpractical one. It Is given hero II
becauso it has been tried successfully, j

in ono or two Instances, at least, and j
tho cheap parcel post now makes It IJJ.

capable of a very wide application. , jy(

WfjPL ir --J Byjjlward Riddle Padgett r ' " Sfew '

Harvest Home
HERE'S no uso bolng an agricul-
turistC and not bragging about
It. And even whon a man's wife
does actually run "tho farm"

surely he, as nominal head of tho
houso, Is entitled to tako unto hlmsolf
some of tho glory and among his
men friends In tho city who aro not
In a position to know tho facts refer
to tho gardened products of tho soil
as specimens of his own handiwork.

At all events, Mr. Townbred was so
minded. And, for tho past few wcokaf
tho way ho had been swolllng around
among his friends In tho city and toll-
ing of tho number of bushels of late
potatoes he raised, and his winter cab-
bage and hay and corn woll had
Mrs. Townbred who had done all the
work heard him he might, to say tho
least, have had impressed upon him
tho difforonco between an agriculturist

The Wo

who commutes to town each day and
a real farmer who gots out and dlga.

Still, Mr. Townbred camo something
of a cropper tho other day concerning
his corn crop which but lot's begin
at tho beginning.

It was only a week or so ago that
tho corn at Flvo Oaks was cut and
shocked, Townbred, through
extreme pressuro of work, had boon
late In planting It. It was fine
corn and. fortunately, thero was no
frost.

On tho Sunday after It had boon cut
and shocked Mr. and Mrs. Townbred
took a walk through the field to thrill
at tho sight of the fruits of tholr own
land. Tho stalks wero eight and ten

ZJflffl

and oven twelve feet high, with big,
thick, promising oars.

"Some corn, oh?" laughed Mr.
Townbred.

"Yes, I believe It will bo a fair
yield somothlng over sixty bushels to
tho acre," replied tho moro practical
Mrs. Townbred.

"Sixty bushels? Why, that isn't
much, according to tho reports I've
read of the yields of the various Gov-

ernment Corn Clubs."
Mrs. Townbred smiled. "Certainly,

Ruthvln. But there's a big difference
between Corn Club farming and tho
general sort. Now If you want to Join
a Corn Club next yoar and get out
with your hoo and do intensive farm-
ing on our cornfield why why, my
dear, you may oven win a trip to
Washington and a diploma from tho
Secretary of Agriculture, along with
the othor boysl But since you haven't
dono that this and slnco to tho
best of my knowledgo this Is the first

"I Wnnt To rick Out Two Of Biggest Ears Can Find, Frledn."

since Mrs.

But

year,

tlmo you'vo honored this cornflold with
your presence, don't turn up your nose
at my sixty-bush- el yield!"

Mr. Townbred, no doubt, should
havo folt properly squelched but ho
didn't. Instead ho remarked quite
blandly, "I daro say you aro right,
Frieda. And I reckon wo'vo done
pretty well for our first year."

Mrs. Townbred gasped for breath
"we'vo dono woll" and "our first year!"
But sho mado no effort to correct the
error, slnco hor husband seemed so
Intent upon claiming tho lion's share
of whatovcr credit might bo coming
to her.

"I want to pick out two of tho big-
gest cara wo can find, Frieda," he

went on. "One of the fellowa at tho
office you'vo heard me speak of John-
son who haa a mcasley llttlo five-ac- re

placo In the suburbs? brought In a
couplo of ears of corn today and
bragged all over the offlco about rais-
ing them. I know-mln- has them beat
a mllo, and I want to 3how hlra up
tomorrow. Smith, the President's sec-
retary, Is going to bring In samploa
of his corn, too, and we're going- to
comparo thom. The Old Man him-
self Is much Interested; it's his hobby
to havo his employes try the back to
tho farm stunt, It seems. What do
you think of this one?" reaching and
pulling a fat oar off a shock "Do you
think this Is as largo as they come?"

To her credit and genoroslty, bo it
said, Mrs. Townbred was straightway
all attention. "Tho ears aron't quite
cured yet, Ruthvln," sho explained,
"but as tho point of discussion seems
to bo size I dare say we can find a few
whoppers only for goodness sakos
don't tear down ovcry shock in your
search!"

Mr. Townbred fell to with a will.
Had ho expended that much energy
every four or five days while tho corn
was growing thoro would surely have
been no doubt about his cars outclass-
ing those of Johnson and Smith.
Eventually, by a process of elimina-
tion, tho two prlzo ears wore secured,
and Mr. Townbred felt that hereafter
he was certainly licensed to speak In-

timately of "working In tho cornflold."
Tho wholo office, the next day, was

duly Interested In tho miniature coun-
ty fair; and oven tho Old Man camo
In and gloated ovor tho harvest, but
wisely refrained from stating which
exhibit ho considered tho best. Then,
later, whllo tho business of the cor-
poration waited, tho three corn grow-

ers adjourned to Mr. Townbrcd's offlco
to contlnuo tho argument.

Mr. Townbred held out for sIbo, slnco
his ears wero noticeably the largest:
but Johnson lnslstod that It was the
shapo and naturo of tho grains that
counted, and Smith declared that for
puro quality his had them all beat.

After duo discussion, with a doolslon
no nearer than It had boon at the be-

ginning, the three contestants con-
ceived tho idea of taoklng their re-

spective exhibits upon the big bulletin
board in tho main offlco, with their
rcspectlvo cards proporly attached.
Then, a real farmor was to be called
in to pick tho winner. Incidentally,
It was agrood, tho expenses of a nifty
llttlo dinner for themselves, the Man-
ager and the Old Man should be de-

frayed by tho two losers.
And Mr. Townbred was so confident

of winning that when ho returned
homo in tho ovonlng ho didn't hesitate
a moment to tell his wife all about it

assuring hor that he simply couldn't
bo stuck for tho dlnnor.

Tho next day, howovor, he was In-

clined to wish that he had not takon
Mrs, Townbred bo completely into his
confidence since, aomehow, no wom-
an can possibly approve of a bet

zwmzz

which 13 lost!
On arrival at tho offlco tho next day

ho wont straight to tho bulletin board
to say "Good morning" to his exhibit.
Thcro was quite a crowd of other
employes around It, and they wero
laughing, Johnson was thoro and ao
was Jones, and both of thom wore
rather rod of face; also, they seemed
to be the butt of a good bit of kidding.
The moment tho fellows espied Town-bre- d

they swoopod down upon him
and dragged him boforo tho board.

And thoro, tacked right beside his
own prized exhibit and tied with baby
blue ribbon, were two of tho smallest,
meanest, scrawniest moasllest ears of
corn that havo ever been recognlzablo
as members of the corn family.

Underneath was tho card of A.
Wexford Smlthers, the office wag, with
a bit of not bad doggerel to tho effect
that he with only a back
yard had roally raised said scrawny
car3 himself by tho sweat of hla own
brow, and that Johnson and Town-bre- d

and Smith, aa fishermen, had
been known to buy flsh whon they
wouldn't blto; whereforo, as agricul-
turists, why should it be considered
beyond thom to slip something to an
obliging farmor; at all ovents, said A,
Wexford Smlthers defied them to
provo that tholr exhibits woro solely
tho work of tholr own hands, otc.

Just then tho Old Man happoned In
In a good humor. And, straightway,

he was minded to take a hand in tho
procoodlngs. Now, once the Old Man
conoelved a practical Joko, ho was
ruthless. So ho noeds must hale tho
culprits before him ono at a tlmo and
put them on the witness 3tand.

Johneon finally admitted, under

Ilksharp questioning In which art the j

Old Man had become an expert from j

hla enforced appearance before varl- - llj
ous Congressional and Inter-Stat- e Jj,
Commerco Investigating committees' J j1

that ho had bought the seed and for-- : 1 11

tllizcr and lot his hired man do tho IJII
'

rost! l

Smith, being moro or less familiar Ill

with the Old Man's ovasive tactics, I

managed to survive for a whllo, but i

he, too, had to finally admit that Jj,
his oldest boy was a member of the . j,
Country Corn Club and had worked I '

llko a day laborer in that cornfield. . j II J
Mr, Townbred? Well, he saw the x

I j ff

jig was up and camo right out and J

admitted that It was all Mrs. Town- - llj)
bred's work. VlhvL

Whcroupon, tho Old Man gleefully j'
awarded the verdict to A. Woxford jj! f
Smlthers and declared that the threo j J

losers should coma across with a fino Jljj
young dlnnor for the aforementioned jj IK

guests and A. Woxford Smlthors! i

.tUao though he said never a word Hi I fr

about It tho Old Man later lri tho i

day dispatched by messonger to I j n

Smith's young son a letter of com- - jb
mondatlon and an order on a local ljw
dealer for a fino bicycle; to Johnson's 5 j
hired man a letter and a check for pl
twenty-fiv- e dollars; and to Mrs, Town- - jlu
brod a cordial word or two of oxplana- - jjrt
tion and tho biggest box of candy to 1 J
bo bought in the city. It was simply j'ffi:
tho Old Man's way ho would have bl jf'
his Joko. and ho was willing to pay gjjgj
for it. m

All of which, bo It noted, merely HI $

shows that tho real farmer Is bound ill B

to harvest tho fruits of his toll. Ill Lt

(Copyright, 1815, by Edward 'Rlddl MI Bj

Padgett.) II

Mr. Townbred Hold Out For Size. jj f

i ll


